Steve Ditko 


1927 - 2018 


Legendary artist and creator Steve Ditko built an incredible 
legacy of work that changed the comic book industry forever. 
Ditko joined the House of Ideas in 1958, and through the 
following years within and outside of Marvel, he breathed life 
into characters that inspired fans across the globe with dynamic 
visuals and iconic traits, including Super Heroes such as 
Spider-Man, Doctor Strange, Speedball, Squirrel Girl and many 
more. Ditko’s designs shaped the Marvel Universe and the 
world of comics, and he continued to bring his unparalleled 


vision to life through his work across the industry for decades. 


His characters touched the hearts of fans everywhere, and the 
influence of his art will live on in comic books for ages to come. 


Thank you, Steve. 


AND L/ETING IS THE! i 
ONLY WAY! THE CAN'T) ovate WITHIN. MY 
OME Wan, ‘| PCy tara) BODY 15 THE 


MA ER HOW 
GV GV GF VOCI CV OVE ” AE TER THN ‘STRENGTH 
MEN,,.! 


THE FINAL 4\7 = poe 
CHAPTER'] . iL 


“Only: small-group of individuals can claim 


that they have affected and redefined not just: 


an industry, but popular culture worldwide. 
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POSSIBLY ONE OF THE MOST 
THOROUGHLY SATISFYING 
SPIDER-MAN SAGAS you 
HAVE EVER THRILLED To! 


work that : 


Steve Ditko let: his work ‘speak for itself 


There's ‘no better way to remember the artist * 
than with one of his most well-known scenes: 5 
pages 1-5 of Amazing Spider-Man #33 (1966).”" 
In:these images, Ditko captured the essence of 


: spider Mant and Doctor oe but many of the 
| best villains in comic: book history. Steve was 
on ‘the: first to:make Marvel truly weird, and for. that 
we are forever grateful: : oe a 


NICK LOWE LS 
“- EXECUTIVE EDITOR, SPIDER-MAN OFFICE 
_VP OF CONTENT, DIGITAL PUBLISHING, 


Spider- Man as he lifts the great responsibility 
metaphorically lying o on his: shoulders. : 
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THE EXILES HAVE TRAVELED FAB 
FROM THEIB HOMES. THEY HAVE 
FACED DOWN FORCES THAT 
THREATENED ALL OF REALITY. 


AND THEY HAVE WON] 
KANG, WHO WORE THE 
GUISE OF THE 7 
| TIME-EATER, HAS BEEN | 
)  YANQUISHED. THE 
Hes IS SAFE. 
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SO NOW THEY SEEK -.” 
SOLACE IN EACH 
OTHER'S COMPANY. 


AMOMENT OF PLAY Be 
OF PEACE. = 


LOOKS LIKE YOU AND YOUR FRIENDS IT WAS SO NICE \ WELL, FRANKLY SHE 
HAVE TAKEN TO THE ISLAND THIS GOOP! YOU OF YOUR FRIEND TO \NEEDEP THE BUSINESS. 
PAST WEEK, CLARICE. PESERVE SOME RENT THIS PLACE TO | _ NOT SO MANY 


US. WE PEFINITELY / TOURISTS AFTER THE 
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WONPERFUL, MULTIVERSE! MY DOWNTIME. SPEAKING OF 


AUNTI GOOPNESS! : WHICH... 
SANDRA. 


OUR FRIENDS HAVE 
DOING QUITE A JOB HE r \ WABLIKE VALKYRIE HATH 


uv BECOME VALKYRIE, BUILDER 
OUT WITH REPAIRS! OF HOUSES! 


THAT SHOULP PO & 
IT! THESE FOLKS | 
| SHOULP ALL HAVE aie 
POWER BACK. 


SUCH 
UNFORESEEN 
PATHS DOTH 

FATE LAY 
BEFORE US. 


HELPING PEOPLE 
FEELS GOOP, VAL. I 
LIKE IT BETTER THAN 

FIGHTING. AT LEAST NO 
ONE GETS KILLED... 


AND THIS 
1S THE LAST OF 
YON COTTAGE 
ROOFS TO NEED 
REPLACING! 


YOU SPEAK OF OUR FALLEN SISTER, KHAN. , 
AYE. HER DEATH HAS eer A KNIFE BLADE In LET'S 
mine OWN HEART AS WELL. BUT aa DIED ie GET BACK 

DEATH SHE CHOSE, FRIEND NATE. A NOBLE { TO BLINK AND 

P SACRIFICE. A WARRIOR'S DEATH. <| WOLVIE. 


THAT 
DOESN'T MAKE 
HER ANY LESS 

DEAD, VAL. 


OOH! OOH! MORE 
JOHNNYCAKE! MAY T 
PLEASE HAVE SOME MORE, 
MISS SANDRA? PLEASE? 
PLEEEEEASE? 


OF COURSE, 
WOLVIE, BUT 
YOU'VE EATEN ABOUT 
A DOZEN ALREADY. 
AREN'T YOU-- 


I CAN’T 
BELIEVE HOW 
GOOP THIS FEELS. 
THE BEACH. FRIENDS. 
NO GIANT DECAPITATED 
GALACTUS HEAD 
CHASING US 
AROUND. 


/ 50, NATE, WHAT V 
ARE THE BAHAMAS 


LIKE IN THE 3OTH 
CENTURY? WILL WE 
HAVE FLYING CARS 
HERE? 


ACTUALLY, MISS SANDRA, IT'S 


FASCINATING. AFTER THE SECOND \ 


AMERICAN WAR, THE CARIBBEAN 
BECAME...ER, WILL BECOME...WELL, 
COULP BECOME A HAVEN FOR 
TECHNOLOGICAL PROGRESS 
AND SCIENTIFIC-- 


FORSOOTH, 


V 
FRIEND NATE, SHED \ THE SUIT'S ACTUALLY REMARKABLY 
THY CUMBERSOME | BREATHABLE. AND I...I DON’T 
ABMOB AND FEEL THE | LIKE WEARING SWIM TRLINKS. 
pat le pa THEY MAKE ME FEEL WEIRD. 


OSEP. 


HUH? OH, I’M NOT LAUGHING AT 
YEAH, IT'S , YOU. I’M THINKING ABOUT MY OLD 
PRETTY SILLY, TEAMMATE--MY FRIEND MORPH. AND 
I GUESS. IT’S ALL 
RIGHT, VAL, YOU 


HOW HE’D BE FULL OF INAPPROPRIATE 
COMMENTS ABOUT SWIMWEAR 
CAN LAUGH : 
TOO. . 


RIGHT NOW. 


MORPH? THE SHAPE-SHIFTER WE 
SAW WHEN WE WERE SKITTERING 
THROUGH REALITIES?* YOU SAID 
YOU THOUGHT HE WAS LOST 
OUT THERE IN THE 
MULTIVERSE. 


YEAH, WITH 

SOME OF MY OTHER 
OLD TEAMMATES, I THINK. 
I'VE BEEN TRYING TO GET 
THE TALLUS TO HELP ME 
FIND THEM, BUT IT'S GONE 

DARK EVER SINCE 

WE BEAT KANG. 


I'VE GOT 
TO FIND THEM 
SOMEHOW, THOUGH, 
NATE. WHOEVER’S 
STILL OUT THERE. 
SO MUCH HAS 
\ CHANGED SINCE I 
WAS PART OF 
THAT TEAM. 


I’M NOT 
THE SAME 3 WE SAVED THE 
PERSON. BUT / MULTIVERSE. NOW 
THEY STILL I NEED TO SAVE 
NEEP ME. el MY FRIENDS. 


HM. \TS ENERGY SIGNATURE 
IS STILL PRESENT, IF FAINT. 
I SUSPECT IT'S MORE 
DORMANT THAN DEAD... 


MAYBE IT 
NEEDS NEW 
BATTERIES! 


LIKE I SAID. 
THE TALLUS IS 
/ TOTALLY DEAD. I WAS 
THINKING ABOUT TAKING 
\ IT TO THE UNSEEN, BUT 
I’M STILL NOT SURE T 
COMPLETELY TRUST 
> THE GUY. 


TO THINK THAT SUCH A 
BAUBLE COULD CONTROL 
THE FATE OF --EH? 


THAT'S 
BECAUSE WE USED 
TEAMWORK! AND WE 
BELIEVED! 


WOLVIE, 
THAT DOESN'T 
MAKE ANY-- 


HOLP ON, THERE MIGHT BE 
SOMETHING TO WHAT HE'S 
SAYING...OUR COMBINEP 
INTENTION MAY HAVE BEEN 
REQUIRED TO-- 
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UM. OUR 
COMBINED 
INTENTION 

BROUGHT TO US 

THE WILD 

WEST ?/ 
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THE QUESTION 
1S, WHAT THE HELL ARE 
WE DOING HERE? WHAT 
IS THE TALLUS LISING 
US FOR? 


THAT'S JUST 
IT... WHAT IF WE 
USED THE TALLUS |f 
TO COME HERE? 
LIKE, WHAT IF WE 
EXERTED SOME 
KINP OF CONTROL | 
OVER IT? . 
COLLECTIVELY? 


y 
THE TALLUS MUST § 
BE SHIELDING OUR 
APPEARANCES, TOO. 
HELPING Lis. 


SOMETHING'S WRONG HERE. 
PEOPLE SHOULP BE STARTLEP 
THAT WE APPEAREP OLIT OF 
NOWHERE. AT HOW 
WE'RE DRESSED. HMM... 
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SO. 
MANY. CUTE. 
HORSIES/ 


I COULP BE WRONG. BUT IT 
DIPN’T ACTIVATE LINTIL WE 
WERE ALL TOLICHING IT ANP 
FOCUSED ON ONE GOAL. 
WHAT IF WE’RE GUIDING IT? 


THAT EXPLAINS 
WHY NO ONE'S 
FREAKING OUT AT 


my THE PINK TELEPORTING 


GIRL ANP THE 
FLYING HORSE. 


BUT I 
DIDN'T THINK 
ANYTHING LIKE 
THAT WAS 
POSSIBLE. 


LET US FIND 
OUT! THE SOUNDS 


yon HOUSE AS A ‘f= 
TAVERN. WHERE BETTER [gt be 
TO LEARN WHAT THE 
PRYING EYES OF = 
THE WORLD HAVE 4 
SEEN? ¢ 


DBO YOU 
MEAN...TO MY 


OLP TEAM? DO... 


DO YOU THINK THEY 
MIGHT BE HERE, 
NATE? 


INNKEEPER! 
LET THY MEAD 


WHATEVER YOU LIKE, BUT SEEIN’ AS 
YOU'RE STRANGERS HERE, I HOPE YOU'LL 
FORGIVE MY ASKIN’ FOR YOUR COIN UP 
FRONT. HATE TO DO IT, BUT A LOT 
OF ODP TYPES BEEN COMING 
THROUGH LATELY. 


you 
GONNA PLAY 
A CARD, EARL, 


ODD 
TYPES? 


YEE-UP. 
ODP TYPES. 

ALL SORTS. THE OFF ME, PE 
BLUE GIRL. THAT MAXIMOFF/ 
FOREIGNER 

WHO-- 


BLUE 
GIRL?/ DID 
SHE-- 


OOOH, A 
i GAME/ CAN 
| I PLAY? PLEASE? 
PLEASE PLEASE 
PLEASE? 


SUCH A 
SHARP TONGUE! 
THE WOMEN IN THIS 
TOWN ARE SIMPLY 
SCANDALOUS, AREN'T 
THEY, MISTER 

. TOAD? 


YEAH, PETE. 
SSSSSCANDALOUS. 


HEY! 
CREEPO! 
LEAVE HER 
ALONE! 


YOU'D 
BEST MIND 
YOUR OWN 
BUSINESS, 

MISSY. 


MAYBE 
I'M MAKING 
THIS MY 
BUSINESS. 


YOU LITTLE 
TROLLOP, 
T’LL FIX-- 


BEHIND YA, 

PETE! DON’T 

WORRY, I'LL 
HELP-- 


FOUR OF 
US, TWO OF YOU, 
CREEPO. AND I COULD 
DO THIS ALL NIGHT. WHY 
DON'T YOU TWO JUST 
GO HOME AND 
SLEEP IT OFF? 
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YOU VARMINTS 

/ ARE GONNA REGRET 
THIS. YOU DON'T KNOW 
WHO T WORK FOR, eu: 
0 YOU? YOU'RE SURE AS 


Le SHOOTIN’ GONNA 

) FIND OUT, 

C'MON, MISTER 
TOAD. 


NOT AGAINST 
THESE BANDITOS, 
YOU CAN'T. AND BESIDES, 
WHAT ABOUT THE REST 
OF US? YOU STRANGERS 
ARE BRINGIN’ TROUBLE 
DOWN ON US. 


PARDON ME 
SAYIN, MISS, BUT 
YOU'LL BE WANTIN’ TO 
SKEDADDLE OUT OF TOWN 
QUICK AS YOU CAN. THAT 
BOY'S PART OF THE MAGNUS 
GANG. WHEN THEY COME 
BACK HERE, THEY'RE GONNA i \ BILLY, 
BE LOOKIN! TO SPILL Z | THIS TOWN’S BEEN 
BLOOD. 7 BURIED UNDER 
WE \ | TROUBLE EVER SINCE 
CAN HANPLE THOSE MADMEN 
OURSELVES. | FIRST RODE IN-- 


--DON’T 
YOU TRY AND PUT 
THAT ON THESE 
PEOPLE. 


MACTAGGERT. 
MOIRA MACTAGGERT. 
I'M WHAT PASSES 
FOR THE DOCTOR 'ROUND 
THESE PARTS. WHY DON'T 
YALL COME TO MY 
HOUSE AND SIT 
A SPELL? 


TO PETE MAXIMOFF. 
A DAMN FOOL THING, 
BUT A BRAVE 
ONE. 
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WELL, WHEREVER 
YOU'RE FROM, YOU 
CHOSE A MISERABLE TIME 
TO PASS THROUGH. THE 
MAGNUS GANG'S BEEN 
THAT'S... PREYING ON THIS TOWN 
A LONG FOR MONTHS 


STORY. NOW. 


WHERE 
DO YOU FOLKS 
COME FROM, 
ANYWAY? 


THEY USED 

TO BE JUST PLAIN 

OLD BANPITOS. 

BUT NOW THEY'VE 

STARTED TAKING 
PEOPLE. STRANGERS, 
MOSTLY. AND THEY'RE 
DOING... SOMETHING 

WITH THEM. OUT 

THERE IN THE 
DESERT. 


AND WE JUST MET “PETE,” HUH? 
I'VE KNOWN HIM BY ANOTHER POCTOR ONE OF THOSE 
xe HSE ae DA ane 
WE'RE ACTUALLY HERE B 


ALBINO SHE HAD TO PRAG 
BLINK, THIS REALITY-- LOOKING FOR SOME 
SOMETHING'S STRANGE. : FRIENDS. THE BARKEEP eS AN erent 
IT’S NOT JUST A “act MENTIONED A BLUE q BURLESQUE 
POSSIBLE REALITY, WOMAN? . 
BUT A...COLLISION. 


FAMILIAR 
FIGURES IN THE 
WRONG SETTINGS. 
IT MIGHT BE AN 
AFTER-EFFECT OF 
THE TIME-EATER’S 
DISTORTIONS. 


YES! 
| a | THAT'S MORPH! 
LET'S HOPE AND NOCTURNE! 
WE FIND SOME MY FRIENDS! 
FRIENPLIER 5 WHERE 
FAMILIAR f DID-- 
FACES. 7 


EVENING. T’/LL CUT RIGHT TO THE CHASE: 
I DON’T KNOW WHO YOU RAPSCALLIONS 
ARE, BUT YOU HAVE HARMEP ONE OF 
MY CHARGES. THAT IS A THING I 
CANNOT ALLOW TO 
PASS FREELY. 


YOU ARE 
OUTGUNNED AND 
OUTNUMBERED. BECAUSE 
I AM A GENTLEMAN, I 
WILL GIVE YOU ONE CHANCE 
TO SURRENDER 
YOURSELVES TO 
MY MERCY. 


THAT MAN 
AIN'T NEVER 
HAD ANY MERCY IN 
HIM, CHILD. DON’T 
LOOK FOR 
NONE. 


PETE! “ 
/ WANDA! MISTER 


{ _ TOAD! TEACH 

\ THESE UP-JUMPED 

\ BUMPKINS SOME 
MANNERS! 


now, 
VILLAINS, 
ADMIT THY 
DEFEAT! 


LET'S 
KICK THEIR 
DUSTY BUTTS, 
EXILES! 


QUICKSAND! 


I CAN'T 
'PORT OUT 
OF IT! 


NOT LIKELY, 
STRANGERS. 


WHILE SHE STILL 


DRAWS 
BREATH! 
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THE BIG 
ONE'S TOO 


| STRONG, MISTER 


MAGNUS! I 
CAN'T HOLD 
'EM! 


LEAVE 

MY FRIENDS-- 
OOF!-- 
ALONE! 


BAHK 
OFFTH, 
OU LIPPLE 
BEATHT! 


YOU'VE DONE WONDERFULLY, 
MY DEAR. LET US CLAIM OUR 
TITHE ANP TAKE OUR 
LEAVE. 


WAAAH/ BLINK? 
VALKYRIE? HELP/ 
WE MUST 


SAY OUR FAREWELLS, 
STRANGERS, BUT NOT 
WITHOUT EXACTING OUR 
POUNP OF FLESH. THIS 
ONE BELONGS TO THE 
MAGNUS GANG! _4 


OOO-EE! 
THE PASTOR'S 
GONNA MAKE 
HIM SQUEAL! 


MAESTRO 
WYNGARDE, 
PLEASE TAKE 
US AWAY. 


AFTER THEM WHERE? PETE MAXIMOFF 
CAN MOVE FASTER THAN LIGHTNING, 
AND THAT ONE THEY CALL THE 
MAESTRO CAN MAKE YOU SEE 
WHATEVER HE WANTS. THEY'RE IN 
THE DESERT NOW. YOU AIN'T 
GOING TO FIND THEM. 


THEY HAVE 
OUR FRIEND. 
WE HAVE TO 
FIND THEM. 


YOUR FRIEND MIGHT BE ABLE TO 
SMELL ‘EM OUT, BUT YOU DON’T 
KNOW THE LANP. AND NO ONE IN 


THIS THRICE-PAMNED TOWN'LL WELL...YOU 
>. GUIDE YOU. 


MIGHT TRY 
TALKING TO THE 
THAT INCLUDES : MAN THEY CALL 
ME--I'M THE : KING. 
ONLY DOCTOR FOR 
A HUNDRED MILES. I ; 
DIE OUT THERE AND 
THIS TOWN’S BABIES 
AND SICK FOLK 
DIE WITH ME. 
BUT... 


UT? 
WHAT 15 IT, 
WOMAN? 


OOKS 
LIKE THERE'S 
NO NEED. 


I CAN 
TRACK 'EM! 
THOSE BAD 
GUYS ARE 
STINKY! 


THIS CRAZY 
FOREIGNER-- 
CAME INTO TOWN 
NOT LONG BEFORE YOU 
ALL DID. HE’S BEEN FIXIN’ 
TO GO AFTER THE 
MAGNUS GANG FOR 
DAYS, TRYING TO 
RUSTLE UP 

A POSSE. 


ME KING, BUT 
MY NAME... 
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